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and fresh horses ready for Sandeman
and myself: so that we got under way
at once. After crossing the bridge of
boats we struck across country in a slant-
ing direction to the left of the road.
Night had fallen, but we had the advan-
tage of a certain amount of moonlight,
and were able to move pretty rapidly.
When we arrived at the rendezvous there
were no signs of Colonel Macdonell or
his rifles; but a letter from him was put
Into my hands by a native messenger,
who said that the Colonel, after starting
* irom Unao, had gone back there on
hearing that at nightfall the rebels had
raised the siege of the village, and had
retired to another some miles away. This
after our long journey to Cawnpore and
Jb&ck was a terrible disappointment.
Possibly, however, the Colonel might
have thought it undesirable to follow the
enemy so great a distance with infantry,
and might wish me to do so with my
troop. The thought no sooner struck me
than its " sweet reasonableness" began
to grow on me ; and I had very soon